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rock were rolled to the entrance and strongly cemented
together.    Cyrus Harding did not yet realize his plan ol
drowning this opening under the waters of the lake, by
restoring them to their former level by means of a dam.
He contented himself with hiding the obstruction with
grass and shrubs, which were planted in the interstices oi
the rocks,  and which next spring would sprout thickly.
However, he used the waterfall so as to lead a small stream
of fresh water to the new dwelling.    A little trench, made
below their level, produced this result; and this derivation
from a pure and inexhaustible source yielded twenty-five
or thirty gallons a day.    There would never be any want
of water at Granite House.   At last all was finished, and
it was time, for the bad season was near.   Thick shutters
closed the windows of the fa9ade, until the engineer had
time to make glass.
Gideon Spilett had very artistically arranged on the
rocky projections around the windows plants of different
kinds, as well as long streaming grass, so that the openings
were picturesquely framed in green, which had a pleasing
effect.
The inhabitants of this solid, healthy, and secure dwell-
ing, could not but be charmed with their work The view
from the windows extended over a boundless horizon, which
was closed by the two Mandible Capes on the north, and
Claw Cape on the south. All Union Bay was spread